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ONCE MORE Ungern's division was encamped in the
desert
'One day,' said the Baron, 'I heard that the irregulars
had unearthed a gun somewhere or other A few weeks
later, in fact, they used it in an engagement against us
I couldn't make head or tail of it When they were
alone in the forest, cut offm all directions, how had they
managed to get hold of that gun? I racked my brains
about it, but finally I learnt that they had found the
barrel of an old howitzer which must have dated back
to Peter the Great Only the barrel, mind you. Just
imagine it two men mounted it on their backs, and a third
fired it! I leave you to guess how fast and how accurate its
fire was'
'But don't you think that things have changed since
then, Baron ?' asked Sudzuki
'Even if one puts things at their worst, my dear Sudzuki,
after all they can't have managed to turn bearded mjtks
into a proper army within six months It's a physical
impossibility'
'And what about the Red Army?'
'It's in the Crimea, in course of getting itself beaten
by Wrangel Not a bad fellow, Wrangel He was my
battalion commander on the Austrian front He's a
Baltic Baron, too'
Ungern paused for a moment or two
The Red Army, the Red Armyf' he went on irritably
'It's a contradiction in terms Either it's Red, or it's an
army You can have Red irregulars, Red anarchists, or
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